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		Description

The Rainbooms have been victorious against the Dazzlings and once again saved Canterlot High from certain enslavement. After bidding Princess Twilight Sparkle another fond farewell, the remaining girls decide to hold a victory sleepover. But not just any ordinary sleepover.
A "Pinkie Pie's parents are out of town, so let's us six just go to town" sleepover.
Some things taste just a little sweeter than victory, after all.
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“Go easy on me, darling. It’s my first time, after all.”
“I don’t believe that for a second.”
“...I may have gone one or two practice rounds with Pinkie Pie before you girls arrived.”
Pinkie Pie giggle snorted. “One or two? More like five or six. Once Rarity got a taste, she couldn’t stop.”
“I knew it. Look at those fingers go!” 
“Focus on your own fingers!”
“Aw, this is gonna be close!”
“Almost there, Applejack! Any last words?”
“Two.” With practiced ease, Applejack’s fingers flew across the controller, tapping the buttons in a memorized sequence. Her character on the screen lit with sudden power, caught Rarity’s character mid-strike, and finished her with an explosive blast of energy. “C-c-c-c-c-combo breaker!”
Rarity’s jaw dropped as the screen flashed, proclaiming her farming rival’s victory. “I… you… how?”
Applejack tipped her hat forward, crossed her arms, and put on a cocky smirk, looking uncannily like her character’s victory pose. “Keep practicin,’ and maybe one day you’ll be on my level.”
The purple haired teen snarled in frustration and tossed her controller to the ground. “I’m going to the ladies room.” She stood, straightened her pajamas with one firm tug, then stomped out of Pinkie Pie’s bedroom, her nose held haughtily in the air.
Sunset Shimmer watched her go. “Uh… is she gonna be alright?”
“Rarity’s just a sore loser sometimes. She’ll get over it. You want next?”
Sunset nodded and made her way to the spare controller, carefully stepping over Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy as she did so.
“How is it that you’re the only girl who can massage my feet without making me go nuts?” the blue skinned athlete asked as she crossed her arms behind her head.
Fluttershy giggled as she continued to work Dash’s heels. “Just a gentle touch, I guess.”
Pinkie Pie’s phone buzzed next to her on the bed and she snatched it up to read the text. “Mom and Dad say 'hi.' Also to mind whatever Maud says.”
Sunset carefully weighed her options on the character select screen. “What, no reminder that you can’t have boys over?”
“Nah. I can have boys over if I want. Mom and Dad trust me.”
Dash’s relaxed eyes shot open and she stared incredulously at her pink best friend. “If we can have boys over, then why isn’t Flash Sentry the one currently cracking my toes?”
Sunset’s thumb slipped on the directional pad, nearly picking a character she’d been doing her best to avoid. “You like Flash?”
“I dunno if I like him, but I can say that he’s hot. I’d be lying if I said that I hadn’t thought of him at least once or twice while I was two knuckles deep.”
“Yeah, I’m pretty sure we’ve all fantasized about your ex a few times.” Pinkie Pie finished her reply text to her parents and returned her phone to her side. “Applejack?”
“Guilty. I like his hair.” She cut an annoyed glance at her former enemy. “You gonna pick today or…?”
“Sorry.” Sunset smiled as she finally made her selection. “How about you, Fluttershy?”
Dash’s laugh cut off the yellow girl’s response. “I know for a fact that the only guy making this one’s panties wet is one Big MacOW!” Dash glared at Fluttershy who returned the look with equal ferocity and made a deliberate show of selecting another toe to bend.
“Fluttershy, I’ve told you already. If you like my brother, just tell him. He’s told me a couple times how cute you are.”
The demure girl blushed hotly. “Really?”
Applejack nodded before returning her full attention to the game. “Since this is your first time, I’ll be gentle with ya.”
Sunset laughed. “Who said this was my first time?”
Before Applejack could respond, she was dazzled by a flurry of special moves and energy blasts. “What in tarnation?!”
Sunset allowed a villainous smile to cross her lips like a favorite piece of clothing that had been lost in the closet for too long. “This is only the Alpha version. I used to beat Snips and Snails in the Super Turbo Edition all the time.”
Applejack was too stunned to reply as Sunset’s character finished her off in a mere fifteen seconds. “I…”
“Pinkie.”
All eyes turned to the doorway and stared at the grey skinned girl that was now peeking in. “What’s up, sis?”
“I’m going to read in bed.” Pinkie’s elder sister deadpanned. “I’ll see you in the morning… unless Rocky wants to play.”
“G’night.” The girls said together.
Maud went to close the door but paused at the last second. “Oh, and I think one of your friends is crying in the bathroom.”
Applejack cursed under her breath and stood, leaving her controller on the ground. “That girl will cry at the drop of a hat. I’ll go check on her. Rainbow?”
Dash looked up with interest.
“Waste this chump while I’m gone.”
Dash grinned and happily took Applejack’s seat as the farmer followed Maud and shut the door behind her.
“Might want to check your sodium while you’re out there.” Sunset called after her. “Because you seem a little salty.”
The door cracked open just wide enough for Applejack’s raised middle finger to make its presence known.
Laughter rang about the room as Fluttershy joined Pinkie on the bed. “Do you think I’ve really got a shot with Mac, Pinkie?”
“Why wouldn’t you?” Pinkie stretched and popped her joints. 
“Because he’s a whole year ahead. Plus I heard that Octavia had an eye on him.”
“Octavia doesn't have her eye on anything that isn’t Vinyl’s snatch.” Dash huffed.
Sunset was finding Dash to be a much more interesting opponent. “So, weird question; how does Maud know when Rocky wants to play? Isn’t he just a rock?”
The three other girls laughed. “No, that’s Boulder.”
Sunset watched helplessly as Dash’s attacks whittled her life bar to nothing. “So who’s Rocky?”
“Her vibrator.”
Sunset’s jaw dropped, both at the revelation she’d just heard and the spectacular finishing maneuver Rainbow Dash had just pulled off. 
Dash let out a victory whoop and flexed her arms. “Aw yeah! Who’s the best?” She raised an eyebrow at Sunset. “Wanna go again?”
Sunset collected herself and stood. “Actually, I think I’m gonna go check on Rarity and AJ.”
Dash shrugged. “Suit yourself.” She let her gaze drift over to Pinkie. “Got any new movies?”
“I think the new Daring Do parody is in the DVD player.”
Sunset scoffed as she headed for the door. “Those parody movies are always terrible. The one about the haunted house made me want to play in traffic.”
“You just have to be in the right mind-set, I guess.”
Sunset shook her head and closed the bedroom door behind her. It was only a few steps down the hallway before she reached the bathroom door. She raised her fist to knock, but a strange sound made her freeze.
Was that… a moan?
And a giggle?
“You are just too easy sometimes.”
“What do ya mean?”
“All I had to do was pretend to cry and you came running. So chivalrous…”
“Yeah, but part of me knew you were plannin’ on jumpin’ me. You’ve been givin’ me the eye all night.”
“Truth be told, I wanted to drag you away the moment you arrived.”
“What stopped you? I doubt the others would’ve cared.”
“It’s not them I’m worried about.”
“Sunset?”
“Indeed.”
“Are you kiddin’ me? She’s been rarin’ to go since she first found out about all this.”
“Still, I’d hate to rush things. Half the fun’s in the chase after all.”
“Hard to chase somethin’ that wants to be caught. Anyway, I was gonna head this way in a while anyhow.”
“Why’s that?”
“Figured I’d take a shower before things got started.”
“How thoughtful of you. Mind if I join you?”
There were no more words. Just muted laughter, the soft impact of clothes hitting a tiled floor, and the sound of running water.
Sunset swallowed hard and was shocked to realize just how out of breath she’d become. She quickly cleared her throat and headed back to Pinkie’s room. She turned the knob and tried to put on a straight face. “Rarity and Applejack might be a while. Did I miss much of the mov…?”
Rainbow Dash and Fluttershy were sitting side by side on the floor, their backs against the foot of the bed. Their attention was entirely focused on the television screen, currently playing host to a scene featuring a woman in what was left of an explorer’s outfit doing her best to get on the good side of a pair of jungle natives using only her hands and mouth. The two girls each had the other’s hand in their pajama pants, working each other to the tune of the scene’s moans.
Pinkie Pie grinned as she reclined back on her large pink pillows, her pajamas already gone. A bikini of whipped cream now covered each of her breasts and her pubic area. “I believe last time, you said we’d be needing whipped cream?”
Sunset nodded dumbly, moving towards the bed. She felt her mouth beginning to water and a familiar tingle down below.
Pinkie offered a smoky look. “So what’s first? Milk… or honey?”
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		...Go the Spoils



Sunset Shimmer was on her in an instant, her face buried between the giggling girl’s thighs as she desperately lapped at the sweet treat to get to the sweeter treat that lay just below it.
“Chill out, Sunset. We have all night to… to…” Pinkie’s eyes crossed as Sunset’s tongue found its prize and began to worship it with long, languid strokes. “Actually, you know what? You just do whatever. I’m cool.”
Sunset swallowed the last bit of whipped cream and came up for air, licking her lips. “I was getting antsy waiting for this.” She spared a glance at the floor and spied Fluttershy now doing her best to unite her face with Rainbow Dash’s, straddling the athlete while her fingers fumbled hurriedly with the buttons of her pajama top. “Should someone go tell AJ and Rarity what’s…” Sunset’s words faltered as her gaze fell once again to the naked pink girl. 
Pinkie Pie’s strangely prehensile tongue slowly extended from the confines of her mouth and scooped up the last serving of cream from her suddenly clean breasts. She swallowed the portion and giggled at Sunset’s face. “What?” She smirked. “Do you like my tongue?”
Sunset could only nod.
“Do you want it inside you?”
“Uh huh.”
Pinkie smirked and rolled her hips. “Then you’ve got to earn it.” She sang.
Sunset raised an eyebrow. A challenge, eh? It became clear to her that she was going to just have to show Pinkie Pie who she was dealing with. “Grab my hair.”
“Why?” Pinkie was compelled to ask even as she complied. 
“Because I don’t want it to get in the way.” Before the party planner could respond, Sunset’s tongue went back to work.
Back on the floor, Fluttershy finally managed to free her chest from the confines of her top. She pulled away from Dash for just a moment to toss it away… giving the blue girl all the opening she needed to lunge at the hanging breasts over her head. Fluttershy gasped and moaned as Dash sucked one nipple, then the next, then back to where she’d begun. Dash’s hands caressed the smooth, soft flesh of Fluttershy’s back, moving down and slipping past the waistline of her bottoms. Her senses overwhelmed, Fluttershy grabbed Dash’s head and yanked her into a burning kiss. The pair began to grind against each other, the slow dry-humping only serving to fan the flames of their desire.
Dash pulled away and lay her hot forehead against Fluttershy’s. “You okay?” she panted.
“Uh huh.” Fluttershy whispered back, her hips still moving of their own accord, the cloth of her bottoms still aiding in that delicious friction…
“Do you just want to fuck now? Or…”
“Or?”
“I kinda want to get a taste of Sunset.”
In her lust-filled daze, Fluttershy had forgotten all about their new play-mate. “But Dash…” Fluttershy moaned, her grinding never ceasing. “This feels so good…”
Dash chuckled. “Easy, girl. Did you bring the toys?”
Resigned to the fact that she wouldn’t be getting off just yet, Fluttershy’s hips stopped their motion. “I think I left them in the living room.”
“Why don’t you go get them, check on Rarity and Applejack, and come right back.” She planted another burning kiss on her friend’s soft lips. “Do it quick enough, me and AJ might tie you up again.”
Fluttershy shivered at the thought and was gone from the room in a flash.
Dash chuckled and turned her attention to the pair on the bed. Pinkie Pie had one hand entangled in Sunset’s hair, driving her hips up into the former villain’s face as her breath came in short, harsh gaps. Her other hand clutched at the head-board behind her, her nails nearly digging into the wood. 
Rainbow Dash always considered herself a better participant than a spectator. Hypnotized by Pinkie’s breasts, bouncing from her fucking of Sunset’s face, she began to remove her pajamas.
Sunset finally came up for air, licking her lips to get more of the pink-skinned girl’s honey. Pinkie’s taste was so much sweeter than Twilight’s had been, most likely a side effect from her mostly sugar diet. The party planner was fully open now, her pink flesh glistening with a mix of Pinkie’s juices and Sunset’s saliva.
“Why… why’d you stop?” Pinkie asked in a whining, panting moan. “I was just about to pop.”
Sunset ignored the pressure of Pinkie’s hand on her head trying desperately to push her back down and brushed her thumb across her prey’s clitoris. 
Pinkie stopped complaining immediately. 
Sunset began to stroke the hardened nub, timing her movements with Pinkie’s hip thrusts. Recalling that she had one free hand, she reached down towards her own crotch to try and relieve some of the burning heat located there.
Another hand blocked her progress.
Sunset craned her neck back to ascertain the identity of the interloper and found her lips claimed by a very naked Rainbow Dash. She moaned as the brash girl did her damndest to shove her tongue down her throat, her kiss so hard that she could feel the other girl’s teeth pressing against her own. She squeaked slightly as Dash’s hand slipped beneath the waistband of her pajama bottoms and cupped her womanhood. 
Dash finally pulled away, smirking at the string of spit still hanging from Sunset’s still searching lips. “You’re soaked already.”
Sunset recovered as best as she could and returned the smirk. “Kinda hard not to be when I walked in on you and Fluttershy.”
“Hey.” Pinkie Pie looked down in annoyance. “What am I? Chopped bananas?”
“Mmm…” Dash traced a finger along Sunset’s lower lips. She relished in the other girl’s shiver as she pulled the finger into her mouth and licked it dry. “I could go for some bananas.” She grinned up at her friend. “But I think what I want most right now is some of Pinkie’s peach.”
Sunset felt her smirk faltering. “What about me?” She looked hungrily at Dash’s generous bust.
“Oh, you’re gonna get some Dash before the night’s out. Don’t doubt that.” She tugged at the collar of Sunset’s pajama top. “But I think Pinkie owes you a little something.”
Pinkie nodded enthusiastically, both at the idea of sexing Sunset and being dined on by Dash.
Her lips again curling upward, Sunset stood and yanked her pants off. “How do you wanna do this, Pinkie?”
Pinkie shot a look that could melt steel with its hotness and tilted her chin up. “Get cute little butt up here.”
“Yes ma’am.” Sunset giggled as she clambered up Pinkie’s naked body, pausing a moment to massage the girl’s large breasts. Finally reaching her destination, she carefully straddled the baker’s face. “You good?”
Practically salivating at the treat presented to her, Pinkie grinned. “Yup. Just got a few safety instructions.”
Sunset raised an eyebrow. “Safety instructions?”
“Remember to keep your hands, arms, feet and legs inside the ride at all times. And remain seated please. Permanecer sentados, por favor.” She licked her lips. “And remember earlier, when you told me to hang on?”
“…yes?”
“You should follow your own advice.” Her tongue properly stretched and ready from the safety spiel, Pinkie craned her neck up and slid it into Sunset’s waiting pussy.
Sunset gasped and clutched at the headboard. “Holy shit!” She looked down at Pinkie in stunned disbelief. “Is that a tongue or do you secretly have a mouth-cock?”
Pinkie giggled, the motion vibrating Sunset’s clit.
“Agh!” Sunset arched her back. “Laugh some more. Please laugh some more!” 
Pinkie obliged her as she continued to map the warm and wet insides of her former enemy. 
Practically panting at the two’s display, Dash settled between Pinkie’s legs and picked up where Sunset had left off, softly sinking into the familiar taste of the girl she had been fooling around with the longest. Like Sunset, she marveled at the almost candy-like tastes of Pinkie’s secretions. She grasped the plump flesh of Pinkie’s ass and pulled her closer, smothering her face in the sweet liquid. She felt and heard Pinkie shake through a small orgasm, finishing Sunset’s earlier task, and smirked when she heard Sunset respond in kind. 
Here was a fun game.
She started flicking her tongue around Pinkie’s pussy, testing different spots and measuring their reactions from the volume of Sunset’s voice. Ultimately, she settled on a languid zig zag motion across the pink girl’s lower lips. Pinkie began to grind her crotch into Dash’s face, her building moans translating into faster and more desperate laps at Sunset’s core. Dash coated her face in Pinkie’s cum, relishing the taste and the smell that was so uniquely hers. Her hands worked frantically at her own slit even as she continued to eat Pinkie out with every bit of gusto she had in her.
Sunset forced her hands away from their steel-like grip on the bed frame and ripped off her pajama top. She grasped and massaged her own breasts, luridly moaning as she rode Pinkie’s tongue as if it was a dick. Her hips rocked back and forth almost of their own accord. Her own tongue hung out slightly as she felt the familiar wave building inside her. Again grasping the frame, she peered down at Pinkie. “I’m… I’m gonna…” She struggled to speak between moans. Her orgasm was coming and coming fast. She didn’t want to drown the girl who had so kindly offered her face as the throne of ultimate pleasure.
Pinkie’s orgasm struck like the crest of a roller coaster’s lift hill. Her cry of satisfaction was muffled by the muff on her mouth. She forced her eyes open, stared right back at Sunset, and winked. 
And somehow her tongue started vibrating.
“FFFFFFFFFUCK!” Sunset came hard, her finger joints popping from the strength of her grip on the headboard. She vaguely heard Pinkie moan appreciatively as she lapped up as much of her girl-cum as she could. She fell forward, her eyes nearly crossed and a dopey grin on her face. “Pinkie… that… that was…”
“Pinkie did her vibrating tongue trick, didn’t she?”
“You did well for your first time, darling. The first time Pinkie did that to me I couldn’t sit up straight for an hour afterwards.”
Sunset brushed her sweaty hair from her eyes and looked around at the voices on either side of her.
On her left was Rarity.
On her right was Applejack.
They were both dripping wet from the shower… and amazingly naked.
Sunset couldn’t find the words as she took in her friend’s very different, but equally impressive physiques. Rarity’s body was soft, her skin flawless and obviously quite skillfully cared for. Her breasts were only slightly bigger than Rainbow Dash’s, but they matched her hips perfectly to give her a rather stellar figure. Applejack, on the other hand, was nothing but muscle. She easily had the largest cup size of the gathered girls and her ass was nothing short of spectacular.
Sunset only barely realized she was drooling, and not just from her first incredible orgasm of the evening. 
The girls lunged forward, each claiming one of Sunset’s breasts and lavishing their new property with kisses and licks. Sunset’s arousal reignited and she was only slightly embarrassed to find herself again grinding on Pinkie Pie’s face.
Not that Pinkie minded. True, she was resting her tongue and enjoying a thorough cleaning of her inner thighs by Rainbow Dash, but that didn’t mean she couldn’t playfully rub her chin against Sunset’s labial lips.
Sunset arched her back as Rarity and Applejack got to know her mammaries better. Rarity’s kisses were softer, her licks to Sunset’s nipple dainty and careful. Applejack had thrown subtlety out the window and sucked hard on her chosen breast, intent on leaving a mark on the girl’s orange skin. She found Sunset’s nipple between her teeth and playfully nipped it.
“Ah!” Sunset’s silly grin returned but faded slightly when she heard a needy moan from nearby. She leaned back further until she could see behind her.
Fluttershy had been hogtied. A single elegantly tied knot (Applejack’s no doubt) held her hands and feet bound behind her back. She was also nude now and she moaned and writhed on the floor as she watched the others enjoy themselves. A black duffel bag rested on the floor near her.
Sunset tilted forward again and waited for Rarity to stop trying to decipher the bumps on her areolas like braille. At her earliest opportunity, she grabbed the pale girl’s chin and pulled her into a wanton kiss. Rarity squealed with muffled glee as Sunset’s skilled tongue dueled with her own. Sunset was just trying to figure out what flavor mouthwash Rarity was fond of when she felt teeth clench rather harshly on her nipple. She pulled away from the kiss with a noise of pain and annoyance. “Applejack?! The fuck was that for?”
Applejack just glared, pulling away from Sunset’s chest after a final soothing lick to the bitten piece of anatomy. 
“Don't worry about it, my dear. Applejack gets a trifle possessive of me when we’re in flagrante delicto.”
Rainbow Dash pulled away from Pinkie after wiping her mouth off on the girl’s inner thigh. “Jesus, AJ; just make it official with Rarity already. We’ve been waiting since last summer.”
Applejack rolled her eyes as she ignored both Dash’s remark and Rarity’s responding giggle. She slapped Sunset’s ass, earning a light yelp. “Let’s try not to suffocate Pinkie tonight. I’d hate to see her start wantin’ to get choked again.”
Sunset carefully lifted herself off Pinkie’s face. The party planner just smiled and licked her lips. “Don’t knock it ‘til you’ve tried it, cowgirl.”
Dash settled back on the floor and leaned back on her hands. “So how are we doing this tonight? Scoring? Because if we’re doing that, we need to kick this into high gear. I’m at zero, Sunset’s at one, and I’m pretty sure I got Pinkie to three.”
“Four.” Pinkie pulled an alligator shaped pillow behind her neck as she sat up against the headboard. “Three little ones and one biggie. Though, to be fair, that first one should’ve been Sunset’s.”
Dash raised an eyebrow and smirked. “What was the biggie?”
“That zig-zag thing you did.”
“Yes!” Dash pumped her fist in victory. “The Lightning Bolt. Gonna have to add that one to the book.”
Sunset settled on the edge of the bed next to Rarity. “What book?”
“Awesome sex things I’ve invented during these sleepovers.” She looked at the ceiling in concentration, counting names on her fingers. “There’s the Lightning Bolt, the Slippery Whistle, the Muffkateer, the Bum-Shaka-Laka, the Moss Covered Three Handled Family Credenza, the Moonraker, the Five Knuckle Shuffle…”
Pinkie Pie giggled. “That one made me go ‘RAPPADOO!’” She shrugged at Sunset’s confused stare. “I’d never made that noise before.”
“…the Dawn of the Head…” Rainbow Dash continued unabated. “…the Reanimate-Her, the Clam Dive…”
“Eating me out in the hotel hot tub during a school trip is not a secret sex position.” Rarity huffed.
Dash raised an eyebrow. “How long did I hold my breath for?”
“…I don’t recall.”
“I do. And making you cum three times in two and a half minutes totally gets that bad boy into the book.”
“That’s impressive.” Sunset stretched, still basking in her afterglow. “You girls must really do this all the time. I’m surprised everyone at school hasn’t figured you were all lesbians yet.”
“You better stop that train right there, sugar-tits.” Dash reclined onto the plush carpeting, lightly rubbing her back on the softness. “The only two career carpet munchers here are Country Mouse and City Mouse over there.”
Applejack snorted irritably while Rarity just giggled again. 
“Me and Pinks are one hundred percent bi. Or was I not clear earlier when I said I wanted your ex’s cock?”
“Yeah, I could never pick between boys and girls. That’d be like choosing between cakes and pies, or cookies and croissants, or donuts and muffins, or…”
Sunset clamped her hand over Pinkie’s mouth before she could really get going. She turned to Applejack. “But you said you thought about Flash too.”
Applejack crossed her arms as she sat on the edge of the bed. “I said I liked his hair, not his dick.”
Rarity giggled again as she sat daintily next to Sunset. “You’ll have to forgive Applejack. She’s only come to truly understand her urges and desires because of moi.”
Sunset felt Pinkie’s tongue lapping her palm and she pulled her hand back quickly. “You really don’t have an off switch, do you?”
Pinkie proudly shook her head.
Rolling her eyes, Sunset found Fluttershy still tied on the floor. Her long curtain of hair had fallen over her eyes in her desperate writhing. Her only movement came from the soft pants that pulsed in her stomach and rippled on her hair. “Should we… untie her?”
Dash looked back at the yellow girl and grinned. “Soon. She’s almost ready, I think.” She stood and made her way over to the severely aroused girl. She stooped down and ran one finger along their prisoner’s slit. Fluttershy moaned desperately and her writhing continued in earnest. Dash brought the finger to her mouth and licked it clean. “Yeah, she’s just about ready. I’ll go ahead and equip her.”
Rarity unconsciously brought her hand to her mouth. “Oh Dash! Are you sure? This is only Sunset’s first night after all.”
“Sure I’m sure.” She reached into the duffel bag next to Fluttershy and rooted around for something. She looked back at Sunset with narrowed eyes. “You want the full experience, don’t you?”
Confused, but still turned on, Sunset nodded slowly.
Dash nodded and resumed her search. “See Pinkie and I are equal opportunity horn-dogs and Rares and AJ love them some softball. But Fluttershy? Fluttershy is something else entirely.” She grinned as she pulled what she’d been searching for from the bag; a purple strap-on of moderate size. “Fluttershy is quiet and reserved for a reason. She’s, for lack of a better term, a freak. There is almost literally nothing in this world she won’t at least try to fuck. Boys, girls, dogs, cats, hamsters, horses…” 
“Oh, so we do have something in common.” Sunset smirked.
Dash ignored her and the laughter from the other three girls. “…Reptiles, furniture, electronic appliances, cars...” She paused as she undid the straps. “Didn’t she try to fuck a tree once?”
“What do ya mean ‘once?” Applejack chuckled. “I smoothed down the knot on her favorite so she wouldn’t get splinters. It’s the one where she can see into Mac’s room.”
At the sound of the farmer’s name, Fluttershy whined again.
“Yeah, she’ll fuck anything. But that kinda thing is frowned upon, y’know. So she bottles it up.” Dash settled on her knees and set to work attaching the false phallus to Fluttershy. “She bottles it and bottles it until she gets an outlet.”
“Like a sleepover at Pinkie Pie’s house.”
“Now you’re gettin’ it.” Applejack began to subtly move away from the bed.
Dash hooked the last strap and pulled it tight with practiced ease. “Now, once she gets past the first rush, she’ll be calmer and more into the whole group thing. But first you need to get that first rush out.”
Sunset felt Rarity pulling away from her. “Uh, why me?”
“Because she’s secretly been wanting to pay you back for bullying her so much. And splitting us all up as friends.” Dash peered over her shoulder. “You gonna move, Pinks?”
Pinkie nodded, grinning widely, and rolled off the bed.
Sunset suddenly felt very alone. “I… I thought you’d all forgiven me.”
“Oh, we have.” Dash reached for the knot holding Fluttershy hostage. “But we’re not gonna deny Fluttershy just a little bit of payback.” With a final flourish, she pulled the knot free.
Fluttershy’s hands and feet landed on the carpet. She pushed herself up, supported by her limbs, and stretched her back like a cat. She moaned, a deep, throaty sound, as her limbs got their feeling back. Slowly, terrifyingly, she turned her head to face Sunset. 
Sunset saw two wide eyes staring at her from behind a wall of pink hair.
“You were so mean.” She whispered.
Sunset began to inch her way backwards on Pinkie’s bed. A wall of pillows impeded her escape.
“So this time… you’ll scream.”
Dash smirked and smacked Fluttershy’s rump. “Get ‘er.”
“Oh shi-!”
Sunset almost screamed as Fluttershy scrabbled across the room at her on all fours like a nightmare from some Japanese horror film. She jumped the last few feet and landed on the lush bedspread. Her hands grabbed Sunset’s legs and yanked her roughly towards her. Fluttershy stood on her knees and positioned the false dick at Sunset’s entrance. She grinned maniacally through her hair, made to push forward…
“Oh shit! Hang on.” Applejack leaned over with a bottle of lube and rubbed a healthy amount across the stap-on’s length. She tipped an imaginary hat and pulled back again. “Carry on.”
Fluttershy’s psychotic grin was gone. She smiled cutely at the confused stare from Sunset. “Sorry. I tend to be a little dramatic when I get untied the first time. I really do want you to enjoy this. I’ve been attracted to you for quite some time, y’know. And don’t worry, I absolutely have forgiven yo…”
Sunset surprised her by shooting upwards, grabbing a fistful of that luscious pink hair, and pulling her into a deep kiss. Fluttershy squeaked but eagerly returned the gesture, using her tongue to count Sunset’s teeth.
Sunset pulled away, her face red with the arousal that had spawned from her earlier fear and panic. “I’m really happy that you don’t hold anything against me, but I will be the queen bitch of your senior year if you don’t shut up and fuck me like you hate me.”
Fluttershy’s eyes narrowed. She inhaled deeply, placed two fingers on Sunset’s chest, and shoved her roughly back onto the bed. Before Sunset could react, her legs were in the air, held aloft in Fluttershy’s suddenly very strong hands, and the well lubricated dildo was sliding into her. 
Sunset arched her back as she was filled for the first time in this world. She had forgotten the simple joy that came with the fullness, the happiness she felt at the warm thighs of her lover touching her own as the toy hilted inside her. 
Fluttershy squared herself, braced her legs…
…and started pounding the ever-loving shit out of Sunset Shimmer.
There was no build-up, no slow thrusts to prepare for the true fucking to come. There was only the release as Fluttershy poured every bit of built up frustration into the pistoning of her hips. She forgot about ensuring that Sunset was enjoying it. All that mattered was the drive to pour all of her frustrations and rages and embarrassments into the collision of her pelvis with Sunset’s. She was silent, not even a moan, even as the pleasure built up inside her.
Sunset was losing her mind. She had never imagined anything like this coming from the demure girl holding her legs. Hell, she could only remember having sex this rough once before.
'I really should have asked Twilight how her brother was these days.' She thought with an inner villainous grin.
That thought, and most others, were torn asunder as Fluttershy’s assault continued. Sunset’s hands flailed for purchase, grabbing at her own bouncing breasts and tossing her head back to moan in wanton lust. Her first orgasm ripped through her, catching her off-guard with its suddenness and intensity. Her throaty moan came out fractured as her body bounced from the force of Fluttershy’s thrusts.
Fluttershy didn’t pause for an instant.
Rarity, Applejack, and Rainbow Dash sat on the sidelines, calmly observing the hammer-like destruction being rained down of Sunset’s vagina. 
“Holy shit.” Dash wiped a bit of drool away. “When she gets like this, it really makes me wonder.”
“Wonder ‘bout what?”
“About if she’s gonna fuck your brother like that.”
Applejack glared as Rarity and Rainbow Dash shared a laugh and a high five. Her lips spread in a smirk. “Hey Dash?”
“Yeah?”
“You haven’t cum yet, have you?”
Dash recognized the smirk and gulped as Rarity mirrored it. “Uh… no?”
“Oh, darling; that simply won’t do.” The fashionista leaned over and grabbed the duffel bag that contained all of Fluttershy’s wonderful toys. “However will we remedy our dear friend’s situation?”
Applejack’s smirk became predatory as she started towards the blue girl. “I’ll take the top.”
Rarity’s lips mirrored her favorite playmate’s as she dragged the bag towards Dash. “And I’ll take the bottom.”
Rainbow Dash’s eye twitched as they spoke in unison. “And we’ll meet in the middle.”
They pounced.
Pinkie Pie lay on her stomach and kicked her feet lazily in the air as she watched her friends go to town on one another. She had a lengthy internal debate about where to join in.
She noted that there was an open space between Fluttershy’s legs as she continued to destroy Sunset. Surely the shy girl’s slit could use some extra attention.
Rarity was already up to Dash’s knees as she lavished her with a tongue bath. Applejack had taken a detour and was knawing on Dash’s earlobe much to the athlete’s satisfaction. Would they be upset if she tasted the rainbow before either of them? Or would that be considered cheating in whatever game they were playing?
A third motion caught her eye; movement outside her window.
Pinkie froze. She considered alerting the girls to the potential peeper, but ultimately decided that everyone was just having too good a time at the moment. Instead, she slowly crab-walked until her back was against the far wall. She knocked three times on the thin plaster just beside an air conditioning vent.
The reply came through the vent, exactly how the Pie sisters had communicated since childhood. “Yes?” Not everyone would have been able to tell given the grey girl’s usual monotone, but Pinkie could hear in her sister’s voice that she had already been quite busy this evening. 
“Hey Maud.” She leaned closer to the vent so only her sister could hear her. “Would you mind taking a peek into the bushes outside my window? I think we might have an unexpected guest.”
“…can it wait?”
Pinkie rolled her eyes good-naturedly. “Pretty pretty please, big sis? I’ll owe you one.”
A longer pause. “Which one?”
Pinkie smiled. “Any one you want.”
The faint and unmistakable sound of pants being pulled back up. “I want the new one.”
“Done. She tastes great, by the way.” She listened as Maud left her room and started for the back door. That situation taken care of for the time being, she turned her full attention back to the orgy in the middle of her bedroom. “Let’s see…” She pointed a finger at Sunset and Fluttershy. “Eenie.” The finger moved to the trio. “Meanie.”
Rarity suddenly paused her tongue just shy of Rainbow Dash’s dripping sex and brandished her salvaged treasure from the toy bag; a double headed dildo.
Pinkie licked her lips. “Miney.”
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Sunset Shimmer reflected on the past week of her life, specifically to the night roughly one week ago that had seen her reducing one of Equestria's most powerful beings into a drooling, panting mass of sweaty limbs and worn out nerves. She remembered how good it had felt to see her one time rival face-first on the bed, her plump ass raised in the air and ripe for plundering.
For a moment, she wondered why that particular moment was forcing its way to the forefront of her mind.
Then she realized it was because at the present moment she was in pretty much the position Twilight had been in that night. 
Recovering from yet another orgasm-induced mini-blackout, Sunset pushed herself back up onto all fours and tossed her sweat-matted hair back over her shoulder to take in the image behind her. 
Fluttershy had finally started slowing down about five minutes before, her initial furious fucking becoming a much more subdued and paced pounding. Her hands had loosened their iron grip on Sunset's hips and were now caressing the orange girl's supple back-side, alternating between soft rubs and light scratches with her fingernails. She bit her lip slightly when she saw Sunset looking back at her and offered a small smile. "You okay?"
The ease with which Fluttershy was able to switch from sex-crazed maniac to her usual caring self was simply astonishing to the former unicorn. She shook her head and laughed. "I'm fine." The strap-on hit her g-spot again and she moaned. "But I'm getting a little sore."
Understanding, Fluttershy nodded and carefully pulled out. 
Sunset groaned as the toy finally left her body and collapsed fully onto the bed. She rolled onto her side and watched as Fluttershy stretched a bit and undid the straps to the dildo, sliding it down her long yellow legs and finally allowing Sunset to get a good look at her body. While her friends tended to excel in one area of sexually attractive body parts, Fluttershy appeared to be the total package. Her chest was a solid B-Cup and her ass had just enough meat on it to get a good grip. Fluttershy turned to check on the progress of the room's other participants and Sunset felt her arousal ramping back up as he watched a single drop of sweat slide the down the gentle girl's elegant back. "Hey."
Fluttershy tore her eyes away from the small four-way going on in the corner and looked back at Sunset. 
Narrowing her eyes, Sunset gestured with a finger for her former tormentee to rejoin her on the bed. 
Fluttershy cocked her head cutely. "I thought you were sore."
"Doesn't mean we can't make out." 
Fluttershy smiled and crawled across the rumpled bed-spread. She lay on her side beside Sunset and drew her into a gentle, lingering kiss. 
Sunset wrapped her arms around the girl and pulled her closer, relishing in the taste of her breath and the sound of each wet smack between kisses. One hand slid up her side and became lost in the girl's long pink hair, gently thumbing her earlobe as she went. 
Fluttershy gasped softly and let her own hands wander along her former enemy's body. She dragged her nails along her back and punctuated every other kiss with a slight nip on Sunset's throat, cheek, or nose.
The two lay there like that for a while, simply basking in each other's warmth, each other's scent... just each other's presence. There was no urgency, no drive to do much more. 
Sunset finally pulled away and rested her forehead against Fluttershy's. "I need to be careful." She breathed. "I might be falling in love with you."
Fluttershy pecked her lips as she drew tighter against her. "Would...would that be so bad?"
Sunset raised an eyebrow. "What about Mac?"
Fluttershy returned the expression. "What about Twilight?"
They shared a laugh and resumed cuddling. 
"Macintosh is never going to notice me. I've been pining after him since middle school." Fluttershy's smile faded. "He's probably heard about what a freak I am."
"Come to think of it, good old boy Mac doesn't seem the freaky type, does he?"
Fluttershy shook her head sadly. "AJ says that I won't know until I say something, but the drive, the... hunger, just isn't there so much anymore. Not for him."
"So you don't want to jump his bones anymore?"
"Oh, of course I do. I don't think I'll ever be satisfied until I've taken that stud for a ride." Fluttershy giggled at Sunset's shocked face at her use of language. "But I don't think about dating him so much anymore. Going out with him, hanging out with him... making out with him..." She trailed off as her lips found Sunset's again. "I haven't said anything, but... I've been having those thoughts about someone else."
Sunset blinked rapidly. "Me?"
Fluttershy nodded. "I was so afraid of you, but then you changed. I mean, you really changed. And I... um..." she looked away in embarrassment. "I started liking you."
Sunset felt a new warmth beginning to spread now, not from her loins but from her chest. She looked at the girl beside her in an entirely different light. She remembered how Fluttershy was the first of the girls to truly accept her after her redemption. She remembered their moments hanging out in school. She remembered volunteering at the animal shelter, the smile on the girl's face and how amazing she thought it looked, like a sunbeam breaking through a cloud. She remembered...
"Oh my God." Sunset murmured.
"What?"
"...I think I really am falling in love with you."
They looked into each other's eyes and drew together in another kiss. This one felt different, almost electric. Like it meant something now.
"Awwwwww."
The two looked up sharply to find Pinkie Pie and Rarity looking down on them with huge smiles on their faces. 
"I told you, Rarity." Pinkie Pie held out her hand. "Pinkie Sense never lies; double wiggle, tummy rumble, triple blink, sneeze. Someone was going to couple up tonight. Same thing happened the night you and AJ..."
Rarity's smile faded. "Applejack and I nothing. If that cowgirl has any plans of going steady with me then she had better hurry and do something about it."
"You hear that, AJ?" Rainbow Dash's panting voice came from the floor. "Better find your way out of the closet before Lady RaRa over there finds someone more devoted."
"Shut the fuck up and move yer hips." Applejack moaned irritably. "Yer makin' me do all the damn work."
The door to Pinkie's room suddenly flew open causing the group of naked girls to scream and freeze. Standing beneath the arch was Maud. Being carried on her shoulders was a glowering, blushing blue girl with a purple wizard's hat.
"TRIXIE?!" The girls cried as one.
Maud tossed the girl and she landed with a yelp on one of Pinkie's over-sized stuffed animals. "I found her in the bushes outside your window. She was watching."
Pinkie Pie smirked. "Just watching?"
Maud licked her fingers. "No."
Trixie blushed harder and stared at the wall. "The Great and Powerful Trixie was simply in the neighborhood and thought she would stop by and offer congratulations to the winners of the Battle of the Bands. Trixie was obviously not expecting to find an... an..."
"Orgy?" Sunset offered.
"Yes." Trixie took off her hat and examined the edges, anything to keep from looking at the naked females that surrounded her. "Trixie had a moment of weakness and..." She glared at Maud who stared back in disinterest. "It's not like Trixie was hurting anyone. Trixie was well within her rights to take in a free show and get her rocks off at the same time."
"You're a magician." Maud dead-panned. "You should know there's no such thing as a free show."
"She has a point, darling." Rarity kneeled next to her and cupped her chin. "Do you really think you're the first one to be caught watching one of our little get togethers?"
Trixie yanked her chin away and stared at her. "Impossible. The news would spread through the school like wildfire!" 
Rarity grinned with just a hint of wickedness. "The news would indeed spread, which is why the trespassers must be black-mailed."
"Black-ma..." A camera's flash went off and Trixie looked directly at the source; a camera phone in Pinkie Pie's hand. 
"We now have photographic evidence of you in Pinkie's room surrounded by your nude and well-fucked classmates." Rarity walked to Pinkie and looked at the photo. "Oh, and it's an action shot. It would seem that Applejack and Rainbow Dash have resumed their little competition."
Trixie cut eyes at the pair who were indeed once again rapidly working a double ended dildo between them.
"So now you have two choices; one, you may walk away scot-free. We'll forget you were here and you have enough imagery with which to rub one out with once you get home. Or..."
Trixie but her lip, already knowing the answer to the question she was about to ask. "Or?"
"Or you can join in. But just for tonight." Pinkie Pie grinned. "But what a night it'll be." She waved her hand in a dismissive motion. "Your choice. No pressure." She turned to her older sister. "So... I know we had a deal..."
Maud's eyes barely narrowed. "What's wrong?"
Pinkie pointed back at Sunset and Fluttershy on the bed. "They kinda just officially coupled up."
Sunset looked at Fluttershy. "...Did we?"
Fluttershy smiled and shrugged her shoulders. "I guess."
Sunset returned the smile and pulled her into another kiss.
"Hmph." Maud sounded almost annoyed. 
Fluttershy pulled away from the kiss and offered Maud a sympathetic look. "Pinkie said you could play with her, didn't she?"
Sunset glared at Pinkie Pie as the realization hit her. "You offered me to your older sister?!"
Rarity tore her eyes away from Trixie's fidgeting legs and winked at Sunset. "Relax, darling. We've all done it. Maud is an experience like no other, I promise you that."
"I'm almost afraid to ask why."
Maud crossed the room and took Sunset's hand in hers. The grey skin was rough and calloused, like a hand used to hard work. "I think you're hot. I almost dragged you and the purple one into my room last week."
Sunset smiled somewhat awkwardly. "Thanks. You, uh, you're not so bad looking yourself."
Maud's lips turned up ever so slightly. She pulled Sunset's hand toward her pajama pants.
"I'm still not quite over the whole being bartered thi..." Sunset stopped suddenly when she felt the soft cloth of Maud's pajama pants. 
And the hardness that lay just beneath. 
Sunset looked up sharply. "You're a..."
"A hermaphrodite. Yes." Maud said in her constant monotone. "I was born with both male and female genitalia."
Pinkie Pie put a hand on her sister's shoulder and frowned. "Growing up, no one really noticed or cared. But when puberty hit, things became different."
"Imagine getting your first erection in the middle of giving a presentation at the front of the classroom." Maud said, a slight drop in octave indicating sadness in her voice.
"Maud had a complete breakdown. Now she barely talks to anyone except me."
"I thought I was a fr..." Maud's throat hitched only slightly. "A freak."
"I was the first one to find out." Fluttershy said, offering Maud a smile. "I was the first one who had the idea."
"Idea?"
"How to show her that she's just as normal as the rest of us." Fluttershy gestured at Trixie. "Maud was actually the first one we found spying, back when it was only Pinkie and me. It was the heat of the moment and I was, well, y'know."
"You had sex with her." Sunset replied as she realized what had happened.
"She saved me." Maud whispered, a hint of gratitude in her jade eyes. 
"Since then, we've each had a turn with Maud. She's really the perfect partner since she has parts that we can all enjoy." Rarity winked.
"I would like to point out that I have never banged my sister." Pinkie Pie chimed in with a quickly raised hand.
The girls all shared a laugh, even the still screwing pair on the floor and Trixie.
Even Maud managed a chuckle.
Sunset smiled up at Maud, suddenly seeing both her and the idea of Pinkie's slumber parties in a whole new light. "You're not a freak, Maud." She looked back at Fluttershy almost like seeking some form of silent permission. 
Fluttershy nodded enthusiastically.
That settled, Sunset scooted to the edge of the bed and grasped the edges of Maud's pajama pants. She slowly pulled them down and watched as Maud's pride emerged. Maud's dick was a good six inches, slightly darker than the rest of her. Sunset could see her vagina just below the shaft, already slick. "Trixie wasn't the only one playing with herself, was she?"
Maud shook her head. 
Sunset smiled and wrapped her hand around the pulsing shaft. "Don't get too excited. I haven't handled a dick since Flash and I broke up." Slowly, she began to stroke the swollen organ. She heard Maud exhale softly and smiled. She carefully leaned forward and gave the head and experimental lick. The taste was softer than Flash's, more feminine. Seeking to experiment more, Sunset pushed forward and took the entirety of Maud's cock in her mouth.
"Holy shit that's hot." Trixie gasped, one hand beneath her skirt.
Pinkie Pie noticed and lowered herself to the floor. She walked on her hands and knees to Trixie and grinned when she reached her. Without a word, she reached under the blue girl's skirt with both hands and slid her panties off. Trixie put up no resistance. Her eyes never left Sunset's oral pleasuring of Maud. Pinkie pushed Trixie's skirt up and out of the way, licked her lips, and went to work.
Rarity looked down in disapproval Rainbow Dash and Applejack. The two had extricated themselves from the dildo, their competition apparently over. Now Rainbow Dash was on her back, Applejack sprawled across her in a classic sixty-nine position. They were languidly licking each other at a relaxed pace, barely noticing what was going on around them. Rarity got on her knees beside Dash's head and tried not to drool at the sight of her not-girlfriend's backside. "You two weren't even paying attention, were you?"
"Sure I was." Dash blew on Applejack's clit and watched her shiver. "And just as soon as I'm done making your farmer's daughter scream my fucking name, I'll probably give Maud a go myself."
"Dash, there are two things that you will never beat me at." Applejack tossed her blonde hair over her shoulder so it would stop getting in her way. "One is video games."
"And the other?"
"Eating pussy." The orange girl went back to it with such ferocity that Dash momentarily spasmed.
Rarity giggled. "She has a point, darling. That tongue of hers is really something special." She pouted. "I really would love it if she said it could be mine and mine alone." The pout became a smirk. "How about it, Applejack? Are you ready to come out just yet?"
"Is most of my family still from the South?"
"Yes."
"Then no."
Rarity rolled her eyes. "You force my hand, love." She leaned in closed and relished in the sight of her lover's lips being pleasured. "Rainbow Dash, would you like to know what really gets this country girl's engine revving?"
Applejack caught on too late. "Rarity no don't you dare tell her..."
"You just need to aim a little... higher." Rarity reached out with her tongue and let it slide around Applejack's tight pucker.
"GAH!" Applejack suddenly tensed as she suddenly came.
Dash stared at Rarity from between Applejack's thighs in amazement. "Teach me your ways, my master."
Back over by the bed, Fluttershy was now standing behind Maud and kissing her neck as Sunset continued to bob her head. Maud inhaled sharply when Sunset's tongue swirled around the sensitive head. Fluttershy reached around the grey girl and carefully began to unbutton her pajama top. Sunset limply let the yellow girl pull it off of her and gasped again when her soft hands found her plump breasts. She leaned in close and nibbled on Maud's ear lobe. "How does it feel?"
"F-fine." Maud's monotone faltered only slightly when Sunset added a stroking hand to alternate with her sucking mouth. 
"Only fine?" Fluttershy began to slip back into her carnal persona. "Her hot lips around your hard shaft, her tongue wrapping around you, tasting you, that just feels fine?"
"Q-quite fine." Maud's stammer was more pronounced. Her hands found the back of Sunset's head and wrapped themselves in her messy, two-toned hair.
Fluttershy ground herself against Maud's back side and rolled her dark nipples between her fingers. "Isn't there anything else you want?"
"Pinkie Pie said she tasted nice."
Catching her drift, Fluttershy smiled. "Back up a minute, Sunset."
Reluctantly, Sunset released Maud's dick from her mouth. She smiled as she wiped her mouth. "I forgot how nice that could feel."
"It's about to feel nicer. Scooch over." 
Accepting that her possibly new girlfriend was now calling the shots, Sunset obeyed. She watched as Fluttershy finished undressing Maud and urged the older girl onto the bed. Getting the idea, Sunset lay on her side, her head towards the foot of the bed. Maud slowly lay the opposite way. Sunset reached out and, grasping Maud's thighs, pulled her new plaything back towards her mouth.
Maud inhaled again as her pride was once again bathed in the warmth of Sunset's mouth. She recovered quickly and pulled the orange girl's bottom half towards her, finally sliding her tongue along Sunset's lips.
As the second Pie sister to eat her out tonight started out, Sunset found herself comparing their techniques. While Pinkie was passionate and quick, her tongue constantly moving this way and that, Maud's was more careful and better-paced. Each lick was slow and purposeful, gathering as much of Sunset's essence as she could from each lap. Pinkie's cunnilingus had left her a panting, drooling mess in no time at all.
Maud was going to take her time.
Sunset tried to matched Maud's pace in her blowjob. She savored every curvature and swell of Maud's cock in her mouth, inwardly celebrating each time she tasted a small amount of precum. Feeling adventurous, she let her hand wander past the shaft and towards Maud's neglected and quite wet pussy. She traced Maud's lips with two fingers to lubricate them and then carefully inserted her middle finger to the joint.
Maud tensed momentarily at the intrusion. 
Sunset pulled Maud's dick from her mouth in a panic. "Was that okay? I know I should've asked, but..." Her words were cut off as Maud thrust her hips forward, simultaneously pulling more of Sunset's finger into her and shoving her cock back into her mouth. Not missing a beat, Sunset resumed her sucking, swirling motion. This time, she timed her bobs with thrusts from her finger.
Fluttershy leaned against the wall, her finger making slow circles on her clit. She panted as she watched the two girls pleasure each other, eagerly waiting for her chance to rejoin the fray.
Sunset felt Maud beginning to thrust into her mouth and smirked around the hard muscle in her lips. She gave a last lick and again pulled herself away. "Some-something tells me you're after something else." She gasped as Maud sucked lightly on her clit. She considered the possibility. "Fluttershy rutted me like a damn Royal Guard a little while ago and I'm still kinda sore..."
"Tr...Trixie wants it." 
The three girls looked to the floor to find a now very nude Trixie staring at them with undisguised lust in her eyes. She was spread-eagle with an very enthusiastic Pinkie Pie still going down on her. "What was that, Trixie?" Fluttershy asked.
"Trixie wants it. Trixie wants to be fucked by her."
Pinkie Pie pulled herself away and pouted, her finger still pumping in and out of her new plaything. "Aw. Is this Pie sister not good enough for you?"
Sunset grinned wickedly as she traced Maud's dick with her finger. "Are you sure you want it, Trixie? Do you really want this hard, hot piece of meat inside you. Do you want it filling you up? Pounding into you?"
"I want it. I want it. I want it. I want it." Trixie's panting begs were like a spell or a mantra as Pinkie Pie continued pushing her towards climax. Her breath caught and she arched as she finished, her eyes never moving from Maud's tool.
Sunset reluctantly rolled away from Maud's still lapping tongue and gestured at the sudden vacancy on the bed.
As Trixie scrambled to her feet and practically jumped onto the bed, Maud rolled onto her back and centered herself on the thoroughly ruined bedding. "Ready when you are." She dead-panned, her eyes no longer hooded from simple disinterest.
Sunset made her way over to Fluttershy and watched as Trixie straddled the grey girl with her back facing the prone girls face. "I hope you won't mind if Trixie gets right to the point."
"No complaints."
Trixie reached down and sighed as she easily slid Maud's cock into her waiting core. "Trixie... Trixie has been needing this." She whispered as she gave an experimental roll of her hips.
Maud grunted and grabbed the magician's hips. 
Trixie noticed and gave another small roll. "Consider yourself lucky. Only a select few have felt the gloriousness that is the Great and Powerful Trixie's..."
"Are you going to keep talking?" Maud sounded bored.
"Fuck no." Trixie started moving back and forth and moaned deeply as Maud's hardness began sliding in and out of her.
Sunset and Fluttershy watched the pair as they moved together and smirked.
"That's... pretty goddamn hot." Sunset admitted out loud.
Fluttershy giggled and tucked a strand of pink hair behind her ear. "But why just watch..." Her hand caressed the small of Sunset's back. "...when we could be joining in?"
Sunset turned and wrapped the girl in her arms. "Okay. I am definitely falling in love with you."
They kissed briefly and then parted. Fluttershy made her way to the bed's head. She leaned close to Maud and whispered something in her ear. 
Maud, her eyes totally focused on Trixie's now bouncing ass, simply nodded.
Fluttershy climbed back onto the bed and carefully straddled Maud's face. Her hands found the same spots to hold that Sunset's had found when she had been in a similar position with the younger Pie sister. She sighed blissfully as Maud's tongue emerged, slowly lapping at her soaked lips in time with Trixie's motions.
Sunset joined the three on the bed and took in the look on Trixie's face as she fucked Maud. "I think you're enjoying that." She smiled.
"Uh... uh-huh." Trixie groaned with a smile of her own.
"Bet you think it can't get any better." 
"I would be..." She gasped as Maud's cock rubbed something in her and she stopped bouncing for the moment, content to simply swivel her hips in a slow circle. "I would be surprised."
Arching an eyebrow, Sunset lowered her face to where the two girls were joined dragged her tongue up Maud's shaft all the way to Trixie's clit.
"...It got better."
As Trixie continued her deliberate pace in her grind, Sunset went to work. 
The four girls became an elegant engine of sexual depravity. Fluttershy's quiet pants became louder squeaks of pleasure as Maud's tongue worked her over. One of Maud's hands rubbed her breast while the other held tight to one of Trixie's swiveling hips. Trixie made a game of timing her down-strokes on the hard cock inside her with the lapping tongue of Sunset Shimmer. Sunset, overwhelmed by the combined taste of Trixie and Maud's juices, was forced to resort to simple masturbation, her fingers making rapid circles on her clitoris...
...until she felt a pair of hands nudging her thighs apart.
"Hope you don't mind if I go for seconds." Pinkie Pie giggled as she stuffed her face in-between Sunset's cheeks, lapping rapidly at Sunset's wetness.
Nearby, the three remaining girls had formed a small triangle of cunnilingus. Rainbow Dash was still on her back with her face engulfed in Applejack's ass. Applejack was no longer prone but full on straddling Dash's face. The final piece of the puzzle was Rarity, held aloft in her lover's prodigious strength as she was ravished by the farmer's tongue. She kept herself from completely falling over the edged by focusing on her own ravishing of Rainbow Dash's soaked sex. 
The room was filled with the salacious sounds of an orgy; panting breaths, muttered curses, low, wet, almost 'schlicking'  noises, and full on moans as the girls brought each other to climax again and again and again. 
But all good things must come to an end. 
Fluttershy finished first. Intent on making her last orgasm one to remember, she was now full on riding Maud's face. The delicious friction did it's work and she shuddered to a halt and arched her back as she came one last time, her mouth open in a nearly silent, gasping cry of pleasure. She managed to roll off of Maud and slid from the bed to the carpet. She lay there, panting, sweat-drenched, and utterly spent.
Next were Sunset and Pinkie Pie.
Sunset, her tongue sore, pulled herself away from the fucking pair on the bed and spun to face Pinkie in one smooth movement. She yanked the party-girl up by her shoulders and reached down to slide a finger into Pinkie's dripping snatch. She panted as Pinkie's hand mirrored her own, her hooded eyes matching the intensity in her own orbs. 
"You gonna cum?" Pinkie whisper-panted, her fingers not stopping for an instant. 
"Yeah." Sunset licked her lips, relishing one last time in the taste of Trixie and Maud's coupling. "But not before you."
"Uh uh." Pinkie thumb joined the party and she grinned as Sunset gasped. "What kind of host would I be if I let that happen?"
Sunset tilted her head forward, instinctually trying to kiss the girl. She caught herself at the last moment. "Sorry. I forgot whose dick I was just cleaning."
Pinkie practically snarled as she snatched Sunset's hair in her free hand and pulled her face in tight. "Fuck it." She mashed their lips together.
Their swirling tongues and fingers did the trick and moments later both girls rode their respective waves out, crying their orgasms into each other's mouths. Their fingers slowed like clocks winding down and soon they, like Fluttershy, slid to the carpet in each other's arms, content to simply stroke the other's over-heated skin.
The trio in the back had changed positions once again. Rainbow Dash propped herself up on a large beanbag chair as Applejack and Rarity each ground themselves against one of her legs each. Each of her hands caressed either a white or orange breast and she grunted and panted as the pair worked her pussy with their fingers even as they rode out their own orgasms. Dash herself finally came with a strangled cry and fell back fully on the chair. 
Applejack and Rarity fell onto the blue girl's chest, panting from exertion and small smiles on their faces.
Managing a smirk even in her well-fucked state, Rainbow Dash put her arms around the couple and pulled them close. "God I wish I was wearing sunglasses right now." 
Rarity looked up through her ruined bangs. "Whyever for?"
"'Cause this is the closest I've ever felt to being the coolest motherfucker on the planet."
Applejack rolled her eyes, thought about smacking the athlete, but ultimately decided that she was just too tired.
And then there were two.
As wonderful as Trixie felt, and as welcome as her two orgasms had been, Trixie could feel her core muscles beginning to tense and become sore. She slowed and stopped, doing her best to catch her breath. "F-Forgive Trixie. She's worn out."
Maud, her face still slick with Fluttershy's cum, stared at her. "Would you like me to finish?"
Trixie blanched. "You... you haven't?"
Maud shook her head. "I save them up. I believe one orgasm can have the strength of several if done right. Why settle for a simple aftershock when a spike on the Richter scale can literally move mountains?"
Trixie rolled her eyes. "Is everything about rocks with you?"
"Yes."
Trixie huffed and stretched her arms over her head. "How can the Great and Powerful Trixie help you finish? Her mouth, perhaps?" 
Maud's mouth curved up in a tiny smirk. "As much as I'd like to use your mouth for something useful, I think we've both earned a proper finale." She gave a small pump of her hips. "My cum is no different than what comes from my vagina. There's no risk of fertilization."
Trixie pretended to look offended. "Are you asking to cum inside the Great and Powerful Trixie?"
Maud's hands took firm hold of Trixie's hips. "Who's asking?"
Trixie's wicked smirk was much wider than Maud's. "Are you seeing someone?"
"Not currently."
Trixie squared herself and rubbed her hands down Maud's legs. "Well, finish strong and that might change."
Seeing no further reason to delay, Maud put her feet flat on the bed and angled her hips upward. "Much like an earthquake, this will be strong, brief, and..."
"And?" Trixie bit her lip in anticipation.
"Absolutely earth-moving."
And Maud let loose.
To call the fucking Trixie received in the next thirty six seconds 'jackhammering' would be an insult to jackhammers. It was the kind of pounding that warrior lords would unleash upon willing maidens. Trixie's mouth hung open, her tongue fully lolling out. Her eyes were practically rolled into the back of her head. If she had been capable of rational thought, she would have thought about how it would be impossible to walk the next day.
Maud's face was scrunched in intense concentration as she pistoned her hips rapidly, driving her thickness into Trixie over and over again. She could already feel the rush of her impending climax and she raced towards it, ignoring the burning in her thighs.
Trixie was beyond moans or cries. Her exultations came in short bursts that made her sound like she was choking. And indeed she was choking. Choking on ecstasy.
Maud hit her peak and gave one last push, hilting herself inside Trixie as she felt cum blast from her tip and coat the insides of her new toy. Her breath caught and her eyes slammed shut for the first time all evening. She grunted as she came, her muscles locked and unyielding.
Trixie's back was so arched, her lungs so starved for air, that she only whimpered as she came. She felt Maud's essence empty into her and twitched slightly with every small movement the moving muscle made inside her. Spent, she fell backwards into the grey girl, her breasts acting as a cushion against her fall.
They lay there a moment, only panting. They both shivered as Maud's softening erection slid free of Trixie's sore nethers. 
Maud wrapped her arms around the magician and lightly kissed the back of her neck. 
Trixie giggled and snuggled deeper into Maud's embrace.
"Huh." Pinkie Pie mused as she started doling out the sleeping bags and spare blankets and pillows. "Maybe they were the ones who were gonna couple up?"
Fluttershy gently urged a groggy Sunset Shimmer into a ready-made pallet. "It kind of works, doesn't it? One talks too much and one barely talks, I mean."
Sunset said nothing as she snuggled into the blanket's warmth. For the first time in a week, she didn't feel the pangs of that terrible heat in her loins.
For the first time since Twilight had gone home, she felt... satisfied.
She felt Fluttershy slide into the pallet with her and wrap her arms around her.
Yes.
Quite satisfied.
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The sun was just beginning to rise.
Maud and Trixie had vanished sometime in the night, presumably back to Maud's own bedroom.
Pinkie Pie snored lightly on her reclaimed bed, a stuffed alligator clutched tightly against her.
Rainbow Dash snored much louder as she drooled on the carpet. Her body was half wrapped in her sleeping bag and half sprawled on the floor.
Applejack and Rarity shared their sleeping bag, their bodies entwined as they slept face to face. Applejack's arms wrapped loosely around Rarity, who slept with a cat-like grin of satisfaction on her face.
Sunset Shimmer and Fluttershy gently kissed each other as they lay side by side in their pallet. They'd awoken some time ago and had been talking slash making out since then. 
Sunset gazed into her new girlfriend's eyes. "If we're gonna do this, we have to eliminate any distractions."
"What do you mean?"
"I mean that I don't want you making a mistake. I don't want you dating me unless you're sure there's not someone else you want."
Fluttershy considered. "And how do we do that?"
Sunset sighed as she laid back on her pillow. She stared at the ceiling as the most logical answer presented itself. "We have to fuck Big Mac."
Fluttershy was silent for a moment. "...We?"
"Did I fucking stutter?"
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